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SEA STORIES BY HAWSSR MAR- 
TINGALE: 


THE COWARDLY CAPTAIN. 


Courage is a noble quality in a man, one 
which is always respected and admired ; 
while cowardice is disgraceful, and the cow- 
ard is looked upon as an inferior being with 
no claim to honor or respectability. But 
theze qualities as well as many others, some- 
times depend upon a person’s constitution 
or temperament, and it may be that one man 
oan no more resist being brave and fearless 
than another can resist being a coward. 

Yet much canbe done by education ; and 
a man or a boy who trembles at the face of 
dan ger, and who feels that he would rather 
run than.fight, even in a good cause, and 
who is aware of his weakness, should sum- 
mon resolution to his aid, and determine to 
overcome his natural timi2ity, and act boldly 
whenever a proper occasion offers. In this 
way he may succeed in the hour of danger in 
overcoming his cOwardice, and in acting the 
part of a man. 

A number of years ago when piracies 
were frequent in the West Indies, a brig 
sailed from New Orleans bound to Europe. 
This vessel was commanded by Captain 
Trampson, a stout-built, good-looking man, 
who, from bis resolute look, and strong pro- 
portions, end blustering language, one would 
suppose was a man of great courage, a reg- 
ular fire-eater, who by his own strong will 
and invincible arm, was able to put to flight 

“unassisted, a legion of pirates. © 

The brig Ephraim was a good vessel, with 

two mates, and six men before the mast, 





battle with a pirate—-such as muskets, cut- 
lasses and boarding pikes. When the brig 


friend of Capt. Trampson remarked, 
“Well, Captain, if a. pirate should trou- | 

ble you in your passage, I see you are pre- 

pared to give a good account of him!” 





“Aye, aye,” replied the Captain, with a| 
swaggering air, “‘it one of those rascally pi- | 
ratical cruisers should come along-side, 1) 
would give no quarter. I would sink the 
vessel, and make mince-meat of every man 
on board. 

Mr. Brail, the chief mate,was a young man 
of modest deportment and few words, but he 
was a good officer, understood his duty and 
was not backward in doing it. Although on 
the passage from New York to New Orleans, 
he had on more than one occasion seen rea- 
sou to question Capt. Trampsor’s courage 
and presence of mind in times of danger, he 

~ doubted not that if the brig should be at- 
tacked by pirates, the Captain would set a 
good example to the crew, and defend the 
vessel right manfully. The second mate 
was a strong and gaunt-looking Scotchman, 
named McInnis, but the crew were all 
Americans, well-behaved men, respectful in 
their conduct, ready to act in any emergen- 
cy, and follow wherever one of their officers 
dared to lead. 


In a few days the brig made the island of 


Tortugas, in the Gulf of Mexico, and had 


herdly lost sight of it as they stood along 
towards the Florida Channel, when a small 
schooner came out from among the rocks 
and shoals which line this dangerous coast, 
and steered directly towards the brig Eph- 
raim. Capt. Trampson seemed much agitat- 
ed as he surveyed the schooner through his 
“I’m afraid that vessel is a pi- 
rate!” he remarked, as with a trembling 


spy-glass. 


hand he handed the glass to Mr, Brail. 
“Pirate!” said Mr. Brail. 


“Yes, she has 





a suspicious,snaky appearance, and her decks|character was changed, as if by a stroke |pikes or bullets. He beckoned one of the 
are full of men, She is undoubtedly a pi-|from the fabled enchanter’s wand. Hewas men to his assistance, declaring that he 
also with a cook and a steward, making|rate, and is determined to overhaul the|no longer the noisy, talkative, blustering|would have the skipper on deck at any rate, 
eleven persons in all. She had four carriage! Ephraim. But with our big guns,” contin-|bully—but his features were ghastly pale, and in a few minutes Capt. Trampeon, part- 
guns, and was well provided with ammuni-| ued the mate, stamping his foot on the deck,|fear was stamped on his countenance in ly by force and partly by compulsion was 
tion, and all things necessary for fighting a|‘‘we'll give him a reception he little ex-|characters which could not be mistaken, and,een coming up the cabin stairs. He star- 
his sufferings must have been terrible. He| 
“But do you really think it is a pirate ?”|glanced at the pirate schooner which wag|00t half a mile off, and becoming suddenly 
made sail from the levee at New Orleans, a| inquired Capt. Trampson, sitting down on a coming towards the brig at a rapid rate, conscious of his perilous situation, instinct- 
hen-coop, for his limbs refused to support' overhauling her fast, expressed in terms al-|ively made an effort to go below again. This 
\most inaudible his disapproval of any efforts|cowardly attempt, however, was rendered 

“T have no doubt of Ng replied Brail, \to make resistance, which remarks were un- unavailing by Mr. Brail, who, persisting in 
“and see, there goes the blood-red flag to,heeded if understood, then rose from his 
the topmast head, as a signal that we may/seat, and went down into the cabin. 


pects !” 


him. 


expect no quarter. 
enough for us to do. 


Well, there is work 
Mr. McInnis call all 


hands to quarters, and cast off the lashings'this expedient had no other effect than to 


from those guns. 


Be lively, men! Here 
We shall all have our throats cut in less 
than half an hour, if we don’t show ourselves 
brave men and beat him off!” 
“But, Mr. Brail,” said the Captain, “do 
you really think ’tis a pirate? and if so, do 
you think it is worth while to fight? We 
may make him terrible angry if we resist, 
and the consequences may be of the most 
fearful character.” 
“Tne consequences will be of the most 
fearful character if we don’t fight,” replied 
the mate, ‘‘and I have no fancy to be mur- 
dered in cold blood. If I must be killed by 
the miscreants, let me die fighting. Bear 
a hand there, men, and get ready for action. 
Pass up some cartridges from the magazine, 
and Mr. MelInnis, clap in a good charge of 
grape and canister. We'll pepper the ras- 
cals to some purpose.” 
“Aye, aye, sir!” replied the second mate, 
and he went cheerily about the work. The 
men seemed inspired by the bold and confi- 
dent tone of officers whom they deeply re- 
spected, the cannon were cast loose and load- 
ed, the loggerhead was thrust in among the 
hottest coals in the cook’s caboose, the mus- 
kets were got in readiness, each being al- 
ready loaded with a handful of buck shot, 
and the boarding pikes were loosened in the 
rack, to be used on a sudden emergency. 


is a pirate schooner bearing down upon us.|before, 


tried to rouse bis courage by artificial means, 
and swallowed a tumbler of spirits. But 


make him stupid and more cowardiy than 
He went into his state room and 
threw himself into his berth, thus basely for- 
saking his post, and leaving the ship’s com- 
pany, under the direction of his mates to 
beat off the pirates or die in the attempt. 

Mr. Brail, however, was fortunately 
equal to the task which was imposed upon 
him, and he was ably seconded by Mr. Mc- 
Innis, and supported by his crew. Seeing 
no chance of escaping from the pirate with- 


sail, so that she could be easily managed, 
shifted two of his guns from the starboard 
over to the larboard side so that he could 


er time arrived. He stationed every man 


and fight the pirate. 





Capt. Trampson, in the meanwhile, re- 
mained sitting on the hen-coop. His whole 








ed inquiringly arouad, saw the schooner,now 


his determination that the commander 
He|should share the danger if he was unable 
to give orders, coolly cut off his retreat by 
fastening the slide and the doors together 
with a couple of ten penny nails! 
The pirate was now coming up on the 


He set the example by seizing a musket 


and knocking over the big-whiskered ruffiaa 
who had acted as spokesmen, and who was 
probably the Captain of the pirate. The 
big guns were fired as they were brought 
to bear on the bowsprit of the schooner. 
Two of them took effect, and with their 
heavy charges of grape and canister, strip- 


ped the bowsprit of the pirates who were 
ready for their bloody work, and swept the 
decks fore and aft with the destructive iron 
shower. 

But onw.rd came the schooner, and her 
bowsprit caught in the main rigging of the 
brig, thus bringing the forecastle of the pi- 
rate under the quarter, where the crew of 
the Ephraim were assailing them with 
boarding pikes or shooting them down with 
muskets. The wretches meeting with such 
unexpected but desperate opposition, ne 
longer attempted offensive operations, but 
ran about the deck of the schooner, trying 
to disengage her from the ties which bound 
her to the brig. And as the ropes were cut 
away, and before the schooner had swung 
clear, the cook, a stalwart African, rushed 
aft from his caboose with a bucket of boil- 
ing water, which by means of his ladle he 
scattered liberally among them to their great 
confusion and agony, as was shown from 
their loud and terrible howlings. 

The schooner got clear of the brig, but 
out of some five and twenty or thirty men, 
who constituted her crew before the action, 
not half a dozen remained able to stand on 
the deck ; the others were killed or griev- 
ously wounded. But the few pirates who 
remained alive, trimmed the schooner’s sails, 
and clawed off as fast as possible, notwith- 
standing many shots were fired at them as 
long as they were within range of the guns, 
some of which took effect. 

After the action, Mr. Brail was rejoiced 
to find that none of the men who had be- 
haved so heroically were in the slightest de- 
gree injured, although the pirates had not 
been backward in using their small arms. 
He looked around for Capt. Trampson, but 
could not find him ondeck. It seemed that 
when the engagement began, his fears sharp- 
eued his wit, and gave him new strength, 
which enabled him to break open the cabin 
doors, and retreat to the cabin, which he 


out an action, he got the brig under short 


bring four six pounders, loaded to the muz- 
zle, to bear upon the pirate when the prop- 


where he could be most useful, with direc- 
tions to obey orders faithfully and promptly, 
said a few words of encouragement to the 
men, who hardly needed them, being eager 
for the fray, and then went to the compan- 
ion-way, and shouted to Captain Trampson, 
asking him ifhe intended” to come on deck 


The Captain who was more than half|nis and his brave crew to “‘stand by,” and 
drunk, replied to the invitation in a manner|remember the instructions he had given 
which roused the anger of the mate, who de-|them, he put the helm dowa, and luffed the 
clared that he had no idea of exposing his| brig right up across the bows of the schoon- 
own life in a battle with the pirates, whilc| er, at the same time exclaiming “fire away 
the Captain was snugly stowed away in his|boye—take good aim! and give it to 


weather quarter of the brig, which vessel 
under her topsails, try-sail, and jib, was run- 
ning off to the southward with the wind at 
north-east. Brail gave orders to the men 
to keep quiet, and not fire a shot until he 
gave the word. It was evidently the in- 
tention of the pirate to run along side, 
and with an overwhelming force, armed 
with cutlasses and pistols, carry the brig by 
boarding. Indeed the bowsprit and jib-boom 
of the schooner were crowded with these 
blood thirsty wretches, eager to spring up- 
on the decks of the brig, and commence the 
work of butchering the crew. 
The schooner soon came within hail, and 
a big whiskered fellow, with a speaking 
trumpet, issued orders in broken English, 
mingled with terrible threats and impreca- 
tions, to heave the brig to, and send their 
boat on board the schooner. But no notice 
was taken of these commands. The brig 
kept on her course, with hardly a man visi- 
ble on deck, Mr, Brail having ordered the 
men to lie down, lest the pirate should greet 
them with a volley of small arms. He took 
the helm himeelf, and calling to Mr. McIn- 


very naturally believed would be a safer 

place than on deck. But he did not calcu- 

late correctly. 

Mr. Brail on descending the cabin steps, 
heard a groan, and on entering the cabin, he 
found the Captain lying on the floor, faint 
with terror and the effects of a severe wound 
he had received in his shoulder from a bul- 
let which the pirates had-fired through the 
cabin windows while the schooner was hang- 
ing under the stern of the brig. 

The brig Ephraim proceeded on her 
course, The Captain’s wound was bandag- 
ed, but it continued painful and much in- 
flamed, and as the Captain expressed a wish 
to enter some port in order to get sufficient 
assistance of a character superior to ~what 
he might reasonably expect on board, Mr. 
Brail changed the course of the brig, and 
on the day after the action, she passed the 
Moro Castle and entered the harbor of Ha- 
vana. But Capt. Trampson did not pro- 
ceed on the voyage; his wound was a suf- 
ficient excuse for him to leave the brig— 
which after a few days proceeded -on her 
way in charge of Mr. Brail. 

The Captain was quiet, and said little 
about the action with the pirates so long as 
the brig was in port, but after the Eph- 
raim had sailed, he furnished details of the 
engagement, in which his own courage and 























Istate-room out of the reach of boarding them !” 





conduct shone conspiouous. According to 
his own showing, he enacted the part of a 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





hero, and performed deeds of valor which 
would have reflected credit on a renowned 
knight in olden times. But the true story 
had already been told by persons belonging 
to the brig; the Captain’s tale which was 
elearly manufactured for effect, was not 
believed, and he received the censure and 
was treated with the contempt, which his 
cowardly conduct merited, from all men of 
trath and courage. 





CHRISTIAN COURAGE. 

Many boys are ashamed to pray in pres- 
ence of their comrades ; but here is one (see 
cut) who has courage to do his duty, not- 
withstanding the jeers and scoffs of his 
friend and room-mate, 

There is something noble inthe Chris- 
tian resolution of this young lad. He prom- 
ised his mother to pray both night and 
morning, and he feels as if the powers 
of earth or darkness should not prevent him 
from keeping that promise. Henry Dane 
laughs at him, but no matter, his mother’s 
last request sounds in his ears, and he must 
and will commit himself to the care of his 
heavenly Protector before leaving his cham- 
ber. 

Follow these two boys for the remainder 
of the day. It is ten at night and one of 
them lies groaning on the bed. He has 
broken his arm bya fall from a ladder. 
Alas, poor Henry Dane! How differently 
he now thinks about the utility of prayer. 
How piteously he begs his pious room-mate, 
Charley Wilkes, to forgive his rudeness 

and to pray that his lite may be spared a 
little longer. 

Ah boys! let nobody laugh you out of 
your religion. Remember what the Bible 
says— Whosoever shall deny me before men, 
him will I also deny before the angels. 





THE FAMILY. 


——— Go 


Forthe Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

“I saw an earwig yesterday, uncle, and 
I at once put my fingers in my ears and ran 
off as fast as I could.” 

“What did you do that for, Robert ?” 

“Fearingit would get into my ears, sir.’ 

“Into your ears! Are you not more of 
@ naturalist than to suppose that, yet ?” 

“Why, uncle! Don’t earwigs get into 
people’s ears ?” 

“I never heard of one having done so, 
Robert.” 

“Then why do they call them earwigs, 
sir.” 

“Probably because somebody like your- 
self, fancied they were in the habit of doing 
80.” 

“If that’s the case, it was foolish for me 
to have acted so.” 

“No doubt of it, Bob. You would have 
been wiser to have examined the insect. 
The earwig is a very curious little creature. 
Are you aware that she sits on her eggs 
like a hen hatching her chickens ?” 

“Is that really the case? 1 didn’t know 
that any insect did that.” 

“I fancy it is confined to the earwig. At 
least I do not know of any other insect that 
incubates.” 

“Ineubates, sir. What is that?” 

‘*A long word for sitting on her eggs ; that 
ie all, Robert.” 

“What time of the year does she hatch 
her young, sir? I should like to see an in- 
sect sitting on its eggs.” 

“In the month of June. She may be 
found sometimes under a flat stone. It is 
quite amusing to witness the circumstance. 
Mr. De Geer examined a case very atten- 
tively. He put motherand childrea when 
hatched, in a box of loose earth. The little 
ones used to run under the old one’s belly 
for protection, just as those little chicks did 
which we saw out at Brighton, yesterday. 
Another gentleman observed the whole pro- 
cess. He saw the eggs laid, the young ones 
hatched, and so on, till the brood was full 
grown and arrived at maturity. When he 
would separate the eggs the parent would 
collect them together again, fetching each 


“The poor lady was eaten up by her un- 


feeling offspring: In a few days not a bit 
of her was left.” 


“The young wretches! What did they 


do that for?” 


“Simply because the gentleman neglected 


to give them their usual allowance of food.” 


“After that, uncle, I shouldn’t be a bit 


surprised if they got into one’s ears. They 
must be bad enough to do any thing.” 


“Jt isn’t left to their choi ce, Robert. Na- 


ture has furnished the organs of hearing 
with a kind of wax, to which insects in gen- 
eral have more aversion than you have to- 
wards them.” 


I’m glad of that, uncle, for I’m sure I 


shouldn’t like to have those unfeeling ear- 
wigs crawling about my brains.” 


“You needn’t fear, Bob. They will do 


you no injury. 





THE EKENITTERBS. 
BY ONE OF THE KNITTERS. 


Forgetting her work and negiccting her plays, 

The little girl’s knitting these December days ; 

And every time round, her work measures to see, 
if the stocking’s as long as a stocking should be. 


To knit for the soldiers our maidens remem ber, 

Lay aside all their worsted’s this monta of December ; 
And every time round, each one speaks to the other, 
Of goodness and courage, of lover or brother. 


The young wife is knitting, this December chill, 
With a brave cheerful heart, she feareth no ill, 
For every time round she can hear her boy say, 
“Father fights for the right, as I shall some day.” 
With her easy arm-chair drawn up to the light, 
Grandmother is knitting this December night, 

and every time round she sends up @ prayer, 
For her own brave boy, who those stockings will wear. 


While the Decem er winds are blowing so madly, 
By her La ny nore vy = re ; 

Yet every time roun st eers her r heart, 
That she for the soldiers can do her emall part. 


While so loudly down patters this Dece mber rain, 
¢ The motner sits knitting, but does not complain, 

Though every time :ound the sad. fast falling tears, 

Show how heavy her heart, huw many her p ben 


And some knitters there are in this December drear, 
Who've nothing to hope for, and nothing to fear 

For every time round there comes up to their sight 
A poor bleeding form, stricken down in the fight. 


And soall are knitting,—the grandmother mild, 

The wife and the mother, the maiden and child, 

And every time round each is glad to remember, 

She has warmed sume cold feet in this month of December. 
Springfeld Republican. 





For the Companion. 
A SKETCH FROM THE LIFE OF 
TABBY GRAY. 

“Every speck of that cream gone again 
this morning!” said Mrs. Brown. “Dear 
me, who can have taken it? I know Tab- 
by never did. There are hosts of thieving 
cats prowling about, but I never knew Tab- 
by to touch a morsel, unless I gave it to her. 
We must fasten the blinds to-night. I nev- 
er saw that cat jump up on a shelf in her 
life.” And Mrs, Brown looked fondly at a 
sleek, well-fed puss, that slumbered upon the 
rug in the warmest corner of her pleasant 
sitting room. 

The next night blinds and doors were 
bolted, no one but honest Tabby was trust- 
ed to come within doors, Hungry cats 
looked into the kitchen beseechingly, and 
got a “scat” for their pains, while Tabby 
dreamed of plenty, beside the hot stove. 
Next morning the cream rose undisturbed 
and appeared at breakfast, 

“I knew it couldn’t be Tabby,” said Mrs. 
Brown, as she poured the delicious cream 
into her hot coffee, and stirred it about com- 
placently.” 

After prayers she repaired to the pantry. 
“Mercy on us!” she cried in dismay. 

“Do tell us what the matter is,” cried a 
friend, rushing in to help her keep up the 
little domestic excitement, 

“Matter! Why, see there! That pan is 
skimmed as clean as I could have done it.” 

“Sure enough, but who could have done 
it? Your Bridget?” 

“Oh! dear no, Mrs. Freeman, it couldn’t 
have been her.” 

“Why, there is Mrs, Atwood, she told 
me,” said Mrs, Freeman, stopping for a good 
laugh, “that when she complimented her 
Irish girl upon the’ smoothness of her hair, 
she answered with Hibernian simplicity. 
‘Whin I rack it uv a morning, ma’am, I al- 
lays takes good sweet crame to ile it wid. 
Crame is the nicest of any thing at all, 
ma’am !’” 

“Bridget is perfectly honest, besides her 
hair escapes both the rackingand the cream- 
ing. Tabby was asleep upon an ottoman.” 

“Yes,” d Mrs. F: , “Ll saw 
her there myself.” e 

The mysterious disappearance must be 
accounted for,and Mrs. Brown and Mrs. 








one in her jaws. He fed the brood upon 
seraps of apples, of which they ate very 
heartily. At length the mother died and 
“what do you think became of her ?” 

“I am sure I can’t tell, uncle.” 


Freeman set their wits to work to do it. 


for Puss, thought her not above duspicion. 
Still Tabby was always lying upon the otto- 


sound asleep when they rose up. 
The fourth morning, Mre. Freeman kept 
an eye upon her. She saw her curl herself 
up upon her ottoman for a nap as usual, 
but after the family had all knelt down, 
Tabby opened her hypocritical eyes and 
looked cautiously about. Nobody looking, 
so Tabby crept down and stole noiselessly 
away to the pantry, leaped upon the pantry 
shelf, took a hasty lap at the rich yellow 
cream, looked out with a guilty face at the 
kneeling group, and then caught another 
taste, until by dint of watchfulness and dis- 
patch, she had skimmed the pan. She then 
glided down,cleaned her whiskers, and crept 
upon her ottoman. When the family rose 
up, there she lay very sound asleep. But 
Mrs. Freeman soon stripped the deceitful 
creature of all reputation for honesty by 
telling what she hadseen. Tabby was ban- 
ished from her soft ottoman, the pantry door 
was shut in her face and she was put upon 
the same level as those prowling cats. 
Shrewd, silly Tabby, like many persons 
who boast of human reason, she had been 
too cunning, and outwitted herself. 
MRS, P. P. BONNEY. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
DOGS’ TALE. 


Charley Weston would have it that dogs 
were not dumb animals. 

“Give me your reason said his tather. 

“Because,” returned Charley, “they can 
make themselves understood by vocal 
sounds.” 

“What sounds!” inquired Mr. Weston. 

“Why, they can dark and growl, can’t 
they?” 

“Yes, but that only shows they are not 
mute, Don’t you know there is a differ- 
ence between being dumb and Leing mute ?” 

“What difference ?” asked Charley. 

“Why, a dumb animal is one that cannot 
produce articulate sounds, but an animal 
that is mute cannot product any vocal sound 
at all. Ifyou could only cry or scream 
you would be dumb, but I should not say 
that you were mute; so that it is quite 
proper to calla dog a dumb animal, al- 
though he can produce seven or eight differ- 
ent sorts of sound.” 

“Seven or eight! Only twoI believe,” 
remarked the boy, ‘‘a bark and a growl.” 

“You are mistaken, Charley,” returned 
his father. 

‘How so?” inqnired the former. 

“Why, have you never heard dogs snarl, 
or howl, or yelp, or whine, or whimper?” 

“I declare! Sure enough I have, so 
then, they can— 

Bark and wl, 
oe suart'and how! and whimper!” 

His father gave a laugh at Charley’s poe- 

try, and so ended the confab. 


— > oon 
THE SATIN DRESS. 


“How did you soil that new dress so 
much?’ That was the question which 
Minchen’s mother asked her, when she came 
into the room all covered with mud. 

O, mother, I fell down in the dirt. Please 
forgive me thistime. Let me put on an- 
other dress, and go off againto play with 
my friends. You can’t think how happy we 
are together. But I cannot enjoy myself 
unless I have clean clothes on.” 

Minchen’s mother was always very kind, 
and it was really a difficult thing to refuse 
any thing her daughter had a mind to ask. 
This time she granted her request, and af- 
ter she had taken a nice clean dress from 
her wardrobe, she told her that she might 
put iton. Soon the happy girl was out 

in with her playmates, as neat, too, as 
if she had just leaped out of a bandbox. 

One hour later, she was so covered with 
dirt in, that you would hardly have 
known her. She came with tears in her 
eyes to her mother, and implored her par- 
don once more. 

Three weeks after this was Minchen’s 
birthday. When she came down to her 
breakfast in the morning, what should she 
find waiting for her but a splendid new satin 
dress. It fed cost a great deal of money, 





For three days the cream disappeared at 
prayer time, andthe culprit escaped. Mrs. 


and was made inthe latest fashion. It was 
| good enough for a princess to wear. When 
e looked at it, she could hardly believe 


man when they knelt down at prayers and ; 


eed to thank her parents for it, she had to 
for want of words to express her grat- 


“Tt is lovely,” she said after a while. | 
“What will my school friends think of my 
satin dress, when they see it ?” 

“Now you must keep it very nice, my 
child,” replied her mother, “for if you soil 
it as you have done your. other good 
clothes, it will be a long time before you 
will get another one like it.” 

“Never mind, mother,” said Minchen, 
carelessly ; ‘don’t be afraid of my spoiling 
such a beautiful dress as this is. If I do, 
I will be satisfied to wear coarse linen 
clothes all my life.” 

“Now remember that. If you destroy 
this dress as you have done others, I shall 
see that you wear linen clothes for a whole 
year.” 

Quite a number of Minchen’s friends 
were invited to take dinner with her that 
day. They had a table to themselves, and 
were as proud as little queens. They ate, 
and drank and laughed, and talked. When 
I looked through a window and saw them 
around their little table, I thought they 
were the happiest children Thad ever be- 
held. 

In the afternoon they all went out into 
the large, shady garden to play. But Min- 
chen took the lead in every thing. She ran 
the fastest, talked the most, and laughed 
the loudest of them all. Soon she forgot 
that she had on a beautiful and costly satin 
dress. What wonder, then, if it was soon 
torn in some places. 

The girls played hide-and-seek. When 
it came Minchen’s turn to hide, she went 
away off to the back of the garden, ‘near 
the bank of the river, and hid herself in a 
very thick bunch of raspberry bushes. 
There was just room for her to get in with- 
out scratching herself very badly. Then she 
said, “Let them find me if they can.” 

Her companions searched almost every 
where for her. They even looked up into 
the trees to see if she was not in one of 
them. At last they gave her up. Then 
they went out and called her. At first she 
would not come out of her good hiding place; 
but when she saw that no one aut possi- 
bly find her, out she came and ran up to the 
large grape arbor. 

hen the girls all came to her, they cried 
out with one voice: ‘‘Minchen, Minchen! 
How you have torn your satin dress.” 

She then thought of her dress for the first 
time. She looked down at it, and found 
that the raspberry vines had torn over a 
dozen large holes in it. It was completely 
spoiled. Immediately she remembered her 
promise to her mother, and then began to 
cry. Her friends came close around her, 
and kissed her, and tried every way to com- 
fort her; but nothing could console her. 
She had spoiled her dress, and broken her 
promise. 

It was just then that Minchen’s mother 
came into the garden. ‘My child, I could 
not have believed you so thoughtless as this 
ruined dress proves you to have been. Go 
into the house. You will find a linen dress 
on the sofa; put iton immediately.” 

The sorrowful girl walked slowly into the 
house, and put on the gray linen dress that 
was lying on the sofa. 

hen her mother saw her again she said : 
“You shall wear just such dresses a whole 
year. A child that will not obey must be 
made to feel. A linen dress, worn every 
day in the year by way of punishment, may 
be a useful lesson to you through your whole 
life.” 

Minchen was almost heart-broken. She 
fell upon her mother’s neck, and kissed her 
a dozen times, and begged her to change her 
mind ; but all to no avail. She had to sub- 
mit to her fate. 

A whole year she wore nothing but coarse 
linen clothes. But when her birthday came 
around again she received a new silk. And 
this was the first dress she ever took good 
eare of. But it was not the last, for she 
was always careful in the future. 

“It is much better to obey than to suffer 
for disobedience.” That was the motto that 
Minchen afterwards worked on a book- 
mark,— The Methodist. 


aeesijonia 
A SLAVE OF THE TOBACOCO-PIPE. 


A man who by long habit had made him- 
self a slave of the tobacco-pipe was walking 
a country road one evening, smoking his 
pipe as usual. The wind was blowing 
strongly in his face. By and by a spark 
from the pipe was blown into a fold of his 
coat. It lodged there. The strong breeze 
fannedit into a blaze, and the man sudden- 
ly found himself surrounded by fierce flames. 
Throwing himself on the ground, he roll- 
ed in the dust and tried to put out the fire. 
But it was too late. His clothes were burn- 
/ed from his body and he was so badly roast- 
| ed that he died a few days after. 
Thus perished one slave of the tobacco- 
ipe. It was.a sad death to die, wasn’t it, 
toe ? There is no denying that tobacco 
killed him. Nor can it be denied that it 
has killed thousands besides. Many have 
been seton fire by the lighted tobacco. Many 





Brown was sure it could not be Tabby, bat | what her eyes saw. She looked at it with have been poisoned by its horrid fumes and 
Mrs. Freeman not having such an affection perfect astonishment, and when she commen- filthy juice. Fine thing to be aslave of the 


tobacco-pipe or cigar, isn’t it, boys? Not so 
very fine, you think. Sensible boys! Please 
prove your good sense to the world by mak- 
ing this firm resolve: “By the help of Di- 
vine grace, I will never smoke, chew or 
snuff tobacco.— S. S. Ad 


wocate. 


SCENE IN A HORSE CAR. 


“Halloa, Mr. Conductor, stop your car 
a moment; I can’t run very fast.” 

I wss going down town in the Fourth 

Avenue cars, in the city of New York. when 
the above sentence, uttered in a thin, weak, 

but cheerful voice, reached my ear. Pres- 
ently there hobbled into the car a little 
lame boy, about ten or twelve years of age. 
He might have been the son of wealthy pa- 
rents, I think by the texture of his clothes, 
he was. But oh! his face told such a tale 
of silent suffering ; that look so often seen 
in the countenance of the lame or deformed, 
But yet he was cheerful. 

Putting his little crutch behind him, and 
placing his poor withered limb in a more 
easy position, he began to look about him at 
his fellow-passergers. A happy smile play- 
ed upon his pale face, and he seemed to take 
notice of everything. As his expressive 
blue eye moved restlessly from place to 
place, he was humming in an undertone the 
air. ‘Hark, I hear an angel sing.” I felt 
certain he was a child of pious parents, and 
a member of the Sabbath-school. Dear lit- 
tle suffering creature! How humbled I 
felt in his presence. I thought to myself 
how apt we are, grown up people, as well 
as children, to murmur at trifles. When 
we are healthy, and God’s sun shines, and 
the birds sing, and the flowers grow, and 
we ought to be so happy. But, instead of 
that, we grumble when it rains, and the 
streets are muddy; then we grumble when 
it don’t rain, and the streets are dusty; at 
the heat, and at the cold; and here sitting 
before me, was a little boy, deprived for 
life of the use of a limb. He was a burden 
to himself, and in one sense, a burden to 
his friends. He had tasted, in suffering al- 
most the bitterness of death. And yet he 
was cheerful, On his thin cheek was the 
smile of an angel, almost. What a lesson! 
And what lessons we might learn little chil- 
dren, you and I, every day, if we would 
but look about us, May we never murmur 
at God's providence. Let us be cheerful. 
—S. S. Times. 


apneeipewpene 
A MOTHER’S KISS. 


A day or two since, a ragged and dirty- 
looking boy, fourteen years of age, pleaded 
guilty in the Superior Criminal Court to 
having fired a building. For two years, 
past, since the death of his mother, he has 
wandered around the streets a vagrant, 
without a home or human being to care for 
him, and he had become in every respect a 
“bad boy.” A gentleman and a lady in} 
terested themselves in his behalf, and the 
latter took him one side to question him. 
She talked to him kindly, but without mak- 
king the slightest impression upon his feel- 
ing, and to all she said he manifested the 
greatest indifference, until she asked him if 
no one had ever kissed him. This simple 
enquiry proved too much for him, and burst- 
ing into tears he replied—*no one since my 
mother kissed me.” That one thought of 
his poor dead mother, the only eee, per- 
haps, who had ever spoken to him kindly 
before, touched his heart, a hardened young 
criminal though he was. The little inci- 
dent caused other tearsto flow than his. 
—Herald. 





THE CHILD:S FAITH. 


“Mother, I know I shall see you again.” 

“How do you know, my child ?” mur- 
mured the watcher. 

“Because Jesus says so, and something 
inside tells me so.” 

It was a little boy, only nine years old, 
who spoke these assuring words. He was 
very sick, and the angel had come to take 
him home to heaven, The poor child had 
had a cruel fall from a tree, and his back 
waa broken; but in all his sufferings he 
still had faith, and was happy, because he 
knew he was going to heaven. Qh! chil- 
dren, how beautiful our belief that we shall 
live again! Never forget when you look 
on the face of thedead that the ‘“some- 
thing” which made that little child so sure 
that he should meet his mother again is 
still living, and if it has been devoted to 
God’s service, happy forever—Reaper. 





“DID I NOT DO IT WELL?” 


A rich man went to Washington, where 
he met with a member of Congress, whom 
he had known, when a lad, in a very differ- 
ent condition of life. 

“Why, sir,” said he, “are you a member 
of Congress? I remember when you used 
to black my boots for me.” 

“Well, sir, did I not do it well?” was 
the prompt and appropriate reply. 

Now, boys, let nie tell you something. 
This great secret of success in this life is 





doing well whatever one has to do ; and that 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, DECEMBER 26, 1861. 





For the Companion. 
LETTERS TO BOYS. 
MY stupr, pec. 1861. 

My Dear Bors :—Do you wish to know how 
to make themillennium come along ina hurry? 
I know, and I would tell you the secret if I 
thought it would do any good. You all say 
the Lord’s Prayer, doa’t you? 

1 should be ashamed ifany of my Youth’s 
Companion boys were such young heathen as 
not to know the Lord’s Prayer. I should be 
ready tu ery if I thought any of them had no 
dear parents or guardians to teach it to them: 
Alas! I know of some such unhappy boys. 

One petition of that matchless prayer is, 
‘Thy kingdom come,” and all the Christians 


eat them, that | have had to drive him away re- 
peatedly,and finally to take my manuscript and 
putitout of hisreach. The naughty birdy has 
now percbed on top of my mirror, and sits 
pouting there, now and then saying, in a sweet, 
plaintive tone, something which I dare say he 
understands, though I do not. Perhaps he is 
complaining of me. 

Pretty ‘little downy yellow ball, I don’t 
mean to be strict with you, but you must not | 
eat my letters. 

In my next letter we will talk awhile about 
truth, honor, and promptness in fulfilling ob- 
ligations and engagements, and then, perhaps, 
of the news. How will that suit you? 

From Auwr Avovusta M. 


ing him such a cow, demanded his money back 
at once. Assoon as he could get a word in 


cows never wore such teeth on the upper jaw, 
and to convince him, took him out to the barn- 
yard, where, after opening the mouths of a 
dozen or 80 cattle, young and old, the singin 
|man drove old brindle into the road, an 
trudged home bebind her, a sadder and a wiser 
man. 


A SMART DEAF AND DUMB BOY. 


Gov. Andrew and his Council, accompanied 


the asylum for the deaf and dumb at Hartford, 
| Tuesday morning. The Massachusetts benefic- 
jinries, seventy nine in number, were each in- 
| troduced hy name and shook hands with Gov. 
Andrew, and then they were examined in their 
school duties. Some of the boys were pretty 
PUSS IN THE MASS. 27TH. sharp with their visitors. + of them asked 
Gov. Andrew, (writing on a blackboard) wh 
The 27th Regiment of Massachusetts Volun- |}, appointed Thankeg*ing on the 21st pecel 
teers, embracing some of ourown young towns- of the 28th, like other Governors. Ihe Gov- 
men, has just leftfor Annapolis. Ourboys had ernor explained that in these times it was well 


For the Companion. 





in the world have been praying it for eighteen 
hundred long, long years, yet God's Kingdom | 
seems to be still a weary way beyond us. 
And it always will be beyond us until the 
people set about earnestly to answer their | 
own prayer. For there are a good many} 


prayers, boys, that must be answered by means 


. . : to consult the example of our ancestors, and 
domestionted oe a — tn teeny the 21st was the anniversary of the signing of 
they might go puss shou'd go with them. The | the original compact on board the May-flower. 
caresses bestowed upon this gentle pet, may (Then the boy inquired why Gov. Buckingham 


| soften and subdue the brave spirits by whom did’nt appoint it on the 2)st too. To which| 


Gov Buckingham replied that he did not 
choose to follow even so distinguished an ex- 
ample as that of Gov. Andrew. Then the boy 


she 1s surrounded. Glancing at her in some 


moment of temptation, they may suddenly re- 


and after berating the surprised man for sell- 


edgewise, the farmer told the angry man that 


hy Gov. Buckingham, of Connecticut, visited | 


which none but a mother can bestow. Often 
dol sigh in my struggles with the hard, un- 
caring world, for the sweet deep security I felt, 
when on an evening, nestling to her bosom, [ 
listened to some quiet tale suitable to my age, 
read in her tender and untiring voice. Never 
can I forget her sweet glances cast upon me 
when I appeared to sleep: never her kiss of 
ce at night! Years have passed awa 
Lara we laid her beside my father in the ol 
| churchyard ; yet still her voice whispers from 
the grave, and her eyes watch over me when 


I 
visit the spots long since hallowed to the mem- | 


ory of my mother.— Macauley. 


} 
NAVAL ANECDOTE. 


Capt. Brenton, in his history of Great Brit- 
|ain, tells the annexed anecdote of Admiral 
| Cornwallis : 


| “I remember a curious anecdote of that re- 
'markable and gallant officer, Admiral Corn- 
| wallis. He was a man of few words, but the 

were weighty and forcible when they fell. 
| When he commanded either the Canada or the 
Lion in the West Indies, I forget which, the 
seamen were dissatisfied with him for some cause 
or other,und when the ship was going'before the 
| wind, they threw a letter over the stern, which 
they contrived should be blown into the stern 
gallery. In this document they expressed a 
| determination not to fight, should they come 
| in the presence of the enemy. Cornwallis read 
the letter, went on deck, turned his hands up, 


= 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 


BEAUTIFUL 
NEW PICTURE BOOKS 
FOR 
CHILDREN ! 


ELEGANT LONDON PICTURE CARDS, © 
Twelve in a package, for 25 cents, 


PULPIT, FAMILY AND SCHOOL 


BIBLES, 
Ranging in price from 25 cents to $1, 


SOLDIERS’ AND SAILORS’ | 
BOOKS, 

With Flexible Cloth Covers. 
BOOKS & LIBRARIES 


ADAPTED TO 
The Camp, The Forecastic, The Home 
Cirele, and The Sabbath School. 





and thus addressed them : 
‘So, my lads, I find you don’t intend to 
fight if we meet the French ; well, never mind, , 


of the efforts of him that prays, or not at all jeall = gentler epirit now far away, and ‘wrote on the blackboard :—“He gues on his 
e > ° 


: A a0, wri ‘ | thoughts of home and woman's love may tri- | own hook.” 
This about God’s Kingdom is one of that) ers De inte 9 I 


: 4 |umph over evil. | I'll take care you shall be well shot at, for 1} 
kind. But — body ae was given | Surely the young soldier who folded her so |THE BAREFOOTED PRINTER pone lay you near enough.”’ ai 
up trying to ay se ris g a ~ be | fondly in his arms, as he said, ‘Yes, wherever | Some thirty years agoa barefooted boy float- They gove him thrce bearty cheers, and in| 
, ey oan aiiiven mid venplitth mg I go, this kitten goes and shares my fortune,” ¢d down the Susquehanna on an humble raft, | 

one for them ; chi | 


Envelope and Pocket Tracts for Letters, 


10 cents a package. 


TRACT HOUSE, 


the subsequent battle no ship could have be- 
count in old times, but all that is changed. | 


haved better. 
People see that it is a waste of time and labor 
to try to mpke men who have grown up in| 
wrong ways, and with wrong ideas, and who | 
have stiffened in them till they are like iron 
and stone, the right sort of men to hasten on 
the millennium, and so their chief attention is | 
trned to the children. | 

Now, boys, you are the hope of the world!) 
Think of that! will you? Don’t the thought | 
make your blood warm and your heart ewell?| 
My boys! you are in very truth, the hope of | 
the world. And if every one of you, and all| 
other boys, would growup as you Sught, the 
millennium would come in your day. 
ae your names are known to those that love 
you, this is so. 

Now, will my having told this to you do 
any good? Oh! how I wish it might! Then, 
you see, even I might live to see the good 
days brighten o’er the earth. 

What did you say, Fred? you ‘‘should think 
the girls had as much to do with bringing on 
he millennium as the boys have.’’ Don't wor- 
ry about the girls, my lads. See toit that you 
are all good and noble boys, and the girls will 
do well enough. Let me tell you another se- 
cret—for I, that-sit alone, never talking, al- 
ways listening, always thinking, hear many of 
the secret things of life, and 1 mean to tell 
some of them to my class,—that girls think 
more of good, kind boys, than of uny body else 
in the wide world. And there is no effort 
they will not make to render themselves prop- 
er and agreecble companions to such. So, 
you obeerve, that girls will, of course, help 
along the millennuim just as fast as the boys 
do. 

I've been reading a beautiful little book 
called ‘‘The Awakening,’’ and it has set me 
longing so for a better life than this, that I 
want to do all [ can myself, and to induce oth- 
ers to do al! they can, to make God’s will be 
done, and his kingdom come on earth as it is 
in Heaven. 

The Book [ mentioned represents an aged 
Christian, no longer old and bent, standing, 
aii unaware of the change that had taken 
place in him, ona flowery bank in Heaven, 
talking with his wife, from whom death had) 
parted him fora long time. But he had for- 
gotten all that, and went on talking with her 
just as though they had always been together. 
He was charmed and astonished by the beauty 
of the place in which he found himeelf, with 
the beauty and renewed youth of his wife, and 
with his own joyfulness of spirit; but he did 
not suspect the truth until his wife called his 
attention to it by asking him questions. His 
and his gratitude to his Saviour, on 
finding himself really safe at home in Heaven, 
all sin and sorrows forever over, were such 
that only to read of them sets the heart wild 
with desire to feel the same. 

“Oh !’’ thought I, ‘what delight to know 
such an awaking,”’ and then I thought of some 
of my boys, ani said, ‘Lord, who among them 
shall be so happy as to enter Heaven ; who so 
wretched as to awake and find Heaven lost 
forever? ‘Dear boys, ask of your own hearts 
every day, ‘‘Where shall J awake?” 

I was going to mention several particulars 
in which you must learn to be unlike the men 
of this generation if you would help God’s 
kingdom come, but as I am in haste to-dayan- 
other time must do. Charlie La likes my let- 
ters whether you boys do or not, he is so de- 
termined to make the use of them that the an- 
gel told St. John to make of ‘‘the book,”’ viz., 


As sure 





" 





and arrived at Harrisburg. He came from the 
North, and belonged to a large family; all his 
| worldly goods were tied up in a little pocket 
handkerchief. Hesought and obtained em- 
loyment in a printing-office as an apprentice. 
rom @n apprentice toa journeyman, from a 
journeyman to a reporter, from a reporter to 
jan editor, the printer boy worked his way, 
| against obstacles which the suffering poor only 
know. The young aspirant became printer to 
the State, and by frugal management was soon 
enabled to accomplish the object nearest his 
heart—the establishment of his mother in a 
home above want. His brothers were his next 
care, and in a few years they, too, with his sis- 
ters, were independent in the world ; the once 
barefooted printer-boy was in possession of af- 
fluence, surrounded by a young and affection- 
ate family. He rose in honor and office, until 
the barefooted printer-boy was elected a Unit- 
ed States Senator. This man is Simon Camxron, 
the present Secretary of War. 


ad tender sympathies beneath his soldier’s 
garb, that he did not mean his rough life 
should crush out. Poor Puss! May the brave 
boys that shelter you, find hearts as kind to 
cheerand comfort them, in their hour of ex- 
tremest need, and God bless our noble Masva- 
chusetts men, wherever they may be. 





VARIETY. 


THE TINKLING RILL. 


Down at the foot of yonder hill, 
There is a little tinkling rill, 
Of laughing, dancing water ; 
There silvery fishes love to play, 
And dart about the livelong day, 
Or ’mong the pebbles loiter. 


“Now slowly, soberly it glidee— 
Anon it tumbles down the sides 
Of some gray rock impeding ; 
Now smilingly it winds it wa 
Through scented woodlands, bright and gay 
With Autumn’s richest tinting. 


We learn from the Newark (N. J.) Adver- 
tiser the particulars of another shocking 
accident from kerosene oil, on Friday eve- 
ning, two children of Mr. Walter Speer being 
burned to death, and a third narrowly eseap- 
ing. A little boy, about eighteen months old, 
crept from a chair upon the table, upsetting it, 
and breaking a kerosene oil lamp which was 
lighted. The oil was scattered over the little 
fellow's dress and ignited, setting his clothes 
on fire. An elder sister, nine years old, at- 
tempted to extinguish the flames, but her 
own clothes taking fire, was obliged to leave 
him, and ran into the street screaming. Both 
were terribly burned. They lingered in great 
agony till near midnight, when both died. 
lhe third child, a little girl six years old, wus 
found in a corner of the room, uninjured, but 
| almost suffocated. The anguish of the mother 
on her return was so great that it was deemed 
better for her not to see her children. Th 
circumstances of this case are truly of a heart- 
rending character—a happy home in the morn- 
ing changed at night to one of sorrow ; two 


Fearlessly here the squirrel gray 

His acorns cracks, or hides away 

For stern cold winter's store. 

Down through the leaves the bright sun 


pespe P 
As ‘long its azure path it creeps, 
Seeking the western door. 


Then after Sol has reached the door, 

He lingering takes one sly lock more 
At fairy witching brooklet ; 

Soon fall the moon’s sweet silvery rays— 
See how its sparkling ripples blaze, 
With twinkling stars reflected 


Now covered by a veil of spray, 

It hides its tiny self away 

From all intrusive eyes— 

But at the earliest beam of morn, 
Shining and rilliant—Look ! ‘tis gone 
From where our streamlet lies. 


rowly escaping, and a fond mother rendered 
almost incane. 


THE ROMISH PRIEST SILENCED. 


THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON. 


Some years since, the Duke was sitting at 
his library-table, when the door opened, and, 
without see announcement, in stalked a figure 
of singularly ill-omen. 

‘*Who're you?’ asked the Duke, in his 
short, dry manner, looking up without the 
least change of countenance upon the intruder. 
**T am Apollyon.”’ 

““What do you want?” 

‘I am sent to kill you.” 

**Kill me—very odd.’’ 

“I am Apollyon, andI must put you to 
death.” 

‘*Bliged to do it to-day?”’ 

“I am not told the day or the hour, but 1 
must do my miasion."’ 

Very inconvenient—very busy—great many 
letters to write—cail again and write me word 
—TI'll be ready for you. And the Duke went 
on with his correspondence. The maniac, a 
palled, probably, the stern, unmovable old 
man, backed out of the room, and in half an 
hour was safe in the insane hospital. 

This shows what can be effected by coolness 
and courage. 


A Romish priest was once talking to a clev- 
|er boy, belonging to parish, who had been at- 
| tending a Protestant school in the neighbor- 

hood. The priest tried to persuade him to 
give up his Festament and pray to the Virgin 
to take care of him, and keep him from danger 
and harm. 

‘*Plase your riverence,” said the boy, ‘I 
rede in the Gospel that when the Virgin was 
on earth, in going home from Jerusalem she 
lost her son. She couldn’t tell where he had 
gone, and was three days before she found him. 
Now, if 886 couldn’t take better care than that 
of her own child, who was so near to her, I'm 
thinking it’s little care she’ll take of me, who 
am so far away from her!" 


A “SPELL.” 


‘‘How do you spell Feladelfy?’’ asked a 
small city grocer of his partner one day as he 
was opriciliog sand upon a letter which he 
which he was about to dispatch to the city of 
Brotherly Love. 

“Why, Fel-a, Fela, del, Feladel, fy, Feladel- 
f ” 


“Phen I've got it right,’ said the partner 
(in ignorance as well as in business,) ‘I 
thought I might have made a mistake!” 


NO FRONT TEETH. 

A musician recently undertook to trade cows 
with a certain neighbor H——, but after some 
bantering H——told the man that his ‘‘old 
cow was not worth a song,”’ she was so old 
that she had no teeth in her upper jaw, and 
could not therefore eat young grass. Singing 
friend laughed, looked wise, and went off 
whistling. But the remark of H——pre 
upon his mind and he accordingly went and 
examined old brindle’s mouth, | to hia hor- 
ror and surprise, he found that she was entire- 
ly destitute of upper frant teeth ! Infuriated,he 

rove off old brindle two miles:to the house of 
the man he had bought her of, through a: 


A LOVING MOTHER. 

Children, look in those eyes, listen to that 
dear voice, notice the feeling of even a single 
touch that is bestowed upon you by that gen- 
tlehand! Make muchof it while yet you 
have that most precious of all gifts—a loving 
mother. Read the unfathonable love of those 
eyes ; the kind anxiety of that tone and look, 
however light r pain. In after life 
may have fri fond, dear, kind frien 
but never will you have 














driving rain storm, with mud up to his knees, | ble look and diene ekhed upon you 


children meeting a horrid death, a third nar- | 


in the inexpressi- | 


POOR DELIVERY. 


A stuttering man ata — table, had oc- 
casion to use a pepper-box. After shaking 
it with all due vengeance, and turning it in 
various ways, he foand that the pepper was in 
no wise inclined to come forth. 

*T-th this-p pep-per box,” he exclaimed, 
‘¢is so- something like myeelf.”” 

*“*Why!”’ asked a neighbor. 

P-poor delivery,’* he replied. 


GOOD HABITS. 


28 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
N. BROUGHTON, Jz., 


Depositary. 51—4w 





Tiffany & Co.’s Exposition 
FOR 
CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR, 


The patrons of this establishment and the public are me 
spectiully informed that the stock of Holiday Gifts at 





There are four good habits—punctuality, 
accuracy, steadiness and dispatch. Without 
| the first of these time is wasted ; without the 
| second, mistakes the most hurtful to our cred-| 
it and interest and that of others may be com- 
mitted ; without the third, nothing can 


of great advantage are lost, which it is impos- 
sible to recall. : 


SKATES! SKATES! SKATES! 
LADIES’ SKATES! 





ers, Skate Str: kate 
Shinty Sticks 
We invite attention to 


THE ARCTIC SKATE, 


Skate Gimlets, dockeys or 


which took ameda! at the last Fair of the Massachusetts Char- 
itable Mechanit Association for its improved ae 
| An assortinent of English Skates, togetner with an Unrival- 
¢ Stock of Skates, suited to the wants of the Wholesale 


rade. 
Improved style of Parlor Skates, for indoor use. 


FOR SALE BY 
MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO., 
178 Washington Street, 


| 


New Granite Store near Franxuin St. 
52—41W 


‘CHOICE HOLIDAY GOODS, 


| AT COST. 


Intending to remove “farther up town,” the subscriber will 
close off his splendid stock ot 


FANCY MERCHANDISE, 
Comprising appropriate Artic'es for 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 
ment in the city. 
greene will do well to make their elections without de- 
| lay. 
JOSEPH L. BATES, 
129 Washington St. 


52—2w Four doors north of School St., 


GIFTS FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
CHOICE PAINTINGS, 
FINE ENGRAVINGS, 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS, 
AND 
CARD ALBUMS, 


In great variety, 
The best assortment tn the city and at the most reasonable 
prices. 
Just the articles for Holiday Presenta, 


—aT— 
WILLIAMS § EVERETTS 
ART REPOSITORY, 


AND 


LOOKING GLASS WAREROOMS, 
234 WASHINGTON STREET, 
BOSTON. 





62—3w 





NEW MUSIC BOOK FOR THE YOUNG. 


“THE NIGHTINGALE.” 


| A Choice Collection of Songs, Chants aud Hymns, designed 
‘ for Juvenile Classes, Public Schools and Seminaries, together 
with a Comp'ete and Co 8 of Bl 

tion, by W. O.and H.S. Perkins. The first edition of this 
work was so well received that the publishers have been in- 
duced to enlarge it and it now contains over 200 fine pieces of 





music, comprising many of the latest of best songs of ihe day not ' 


‘te de found in ony other book. Price30cents. Sent, 
| DITSON & OO., Publishers, 


277 Washington Street. 
| 52-27 


Every description of Boy's, Men's anv! Ladies’ Skates, Rock- | 
‘aps, 3! Bags, 


Cheaper than the same can be b ught at any other establish- 


NOS. 550 & 552 BROADWAY, 
is no less extensive in this Year of War than it has been fm 


“piping times ot Peace ;"’ the extraordinary condition of affairs 
rather suggesting 


NOVELTIES 1N PRICE AND STYLE, 


| than setting bounds to the domains of Taste or prescrii 


the powers of art. Ip aduition to the standard assortment 


well done ; without the fourth, opportunities; PRECIOUS STONES, SILVER WARE 


| 


—_——— | the purchaser of Gifts for the coming Holidays will find 
adapted in 


AND BRONZES, 
| ction of minor articles, es; 
and design to the requirements of 


THE DAY AND THE FASHION. 


A rare selection of imported Jewelry includes FOR 
LADI&S, new and Elegant designs ior COMPLETE P. 
RURES—richly mounted styles, in onyx, metal or 
of the new popular 
Garniture for the Neck and Wrists, 
| Dress Bracelets and Bands a Vermicelle, 

Collars of Woven Gold and Stones, 
Enamels from the Antique, &c. 
An extensive'stock oflighter fancies comprehends new ety: 
of V ‘SES, TAZZAS and CABD COUPS iu Sevres Porceluta 
3 yx: PAPSTERIE CAs 
RS trom London ; curious articles 
Russia Leather orcaaved wood trom Vienna, etc ,in addith 
| to the immense assortment, always a feature of the house, 
Work Boxes in Buh! and Rose-du-Bois, 
Dressing Cases in Leather and Wood, 
Writing Desks of Satin-wood and Ormolu, 
Cigar Stands, Watch-Holders, etc., ete. 

The addition ofthe adjoining building ha\ing afforded 

' long-wished for increase of space for the Bronze Departm: 


the attention of all patrons of Artsis especia. y requested 
this branch of the establishment, the 
j . 


Largest Collection of Bronzes in the Wo 
TIFFANY & Co,, 
550, 552 Broadway, New York. 


5l—1w 





“FOR THE HOLIDAYS,” 


THE PERCY FAMILY,-5 Vols., 
By Rev. Dr. Eppy, 


is the finest set of 


JUVENILE BOOKS 





for a Holiday present published ; as they are put up ina 
j box, are beautifully illustrated, and give much valuable & f 
mation of what came under the writer's own observ: 
| Fecent travels in Europe, written iu avery interesting and 
| tractive manner. They comprise 
Visit to Ingcanp. 
Scortanp anv ExGuanp. 
Tux APs anv tue Raine. 
They are sold separate or together. Every child 
have them. 
Published and for sale by 


A. F. GRAVES, 24 Cornu, 
where may be found a good va lety of 


GiFTS FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
Siw 


Frou Paris to AMSTERDAM. 
Faou tue Baxtic to V 








YOUTH’S COMPANION: 
A FAMILY PAPER ’ 


DEVOTED 20 





Piety,Morality,Brotherly Love,--Ne 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
| 


! 
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